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Summary: Danny and Baez catch a case where a mechanical engineer is 
murdered in his apartment and as the continue to delve deeper, it 
comes back to contracts for road repairs. Erin faces tough questions 
in her confirmation hearing. Jamie must try and get a assault victim 
to speak to police in his precinct . Erank must fight Michelle Ortega 
for funding that both want. Eddie faces a former BE. 


1 . Prologue 

**A/N: Welcome to another story in Eriends, family and love one's 
universe. I hope you enjoy this one as you enjoy the other ones. So 

enjoy the new story and as always please leave reviews. Thank you. 

* * 


* *Disclaimer : I do not own Blue Bloods or the characters . This story 
is the for the benefit of the entertainment of the readers.** 

**Blue Bloods: A long hard road** 

**Prologue** 

**Erin and Andrews Apartment** 

**Manhattan, New York** 

Erin set down her wine glass on the coffee table and picked up her 
laptop. She sighed and looked at the blank screen in front of her. 

She heard Andrew chuckle. "What?" 

"You have that look every time you try and get your opening statement 
ready for court." Andrew replied as he looked up from his tablet 
where he was going over patient records and medicine request for a 
surgery tomorrow. He smiled at Erin. "Now you are giving an opening 
statement at your confirmation hearing in front of a dozen city 
councilman on the Mayors Judicial advisory board, and you still have 
that look . " 



"Yeah but instead of trying to prove guilt of a defendant, I have to 
prove I am worthy enough to sit on the bench." Erin replied with her 
own smile as she looked at her boyfriend. She set the laptop down and 
snuggled into him. "Maybe if you distract me, I can focus 
better . " 

Andrew chuckled again. "You tried that last night, and it didn't 
work. Now back to your statement your honor." 

Erin chuckled as she sat up. "Not yet my dear doctor." 

They both chuckled as Erin picked up her laptop again. 

**Warwick Hotel** 

**Upper East, New York** 

Erank nodded his acknowledgement to his name being called by a member 
of the city council as he made his way towards the food bar located 
at one end of the top floor conference room. He saw Garrett and 
Ghormley there sampling the food. "Okay, I made my appearances, can 
we leave?" 

"Erank we just got here." Garrett replied with a look on disbelief on 
his face. "You said 30 minutes, and it's only been 10." 

"No I remember I said if I could do 30 minutes, but no more than 15." 
Erank replied with a look of sarcasm on his face. 

"Why are we here again?" Ghormley asked. 

"Eor good will, which goes a long way." Garrett replied. He looked 
around the room. "Half the people in here sit on budget committee, 
and our request for upgrades to our tactical training center goes 
before them this week." 

"Not to mention that also half the people in here sit on the advisory 
board for the judicial review that Erin is going in front of tomorrow 
as well." Erank added tossing a look to Garrett. "Did you know 
that ? " 

"I did, and I explained to the press and people in here this is 
entirely for the tactical training center upgrades and nothing more." 
Garrett answered as he looked at his boss and Ghormley. His face then 
went to disbelief. "Uh oh. Councilwoman Alvarez is coming 
over? " 

"Like right for me, or to the food bar?" Erank asked. 

Garrett never got to answer. The five foot four white haired woman 
stopped behind Erank. "Commissioner Reagan." 

"Councilwoman Alvarez." Erank replied. He shook the woman's hand. He 
then walked her towards the food bar. "How are you doing?" 

"Not too bad." The councilwoman replied as she and Erank made their 
way to the food bar. She picked at a piece of fruit. "Here trying to 
build support for your daughter?" 

"No actually, we are here for some good will towards our request for 



money for our tactical training center upgrades." Frank replied as he 
looked at the selections. "An upgrade that the mayor, I and the 
citizens of our city want." 

Councilwoman Ortega looked around and focused on Garrett and 
Ghormley. "Could we have a moment to ourselves?" 

Frank looked and motioned with his head to which both Garrett and 
Ghormley left. Once they were out of earshot, Frank turned to the 
woman next to him. "Alright Maria what is going on?" 

"I shouldn't be telling you this, but the transportation chief is 
also making the rounds tonight." Councilwoman Alvarez told Frank. 

They both turned their heads and saw Michelle Ortega walking about 
the room. "She wants to take the 15 million dollars you requested and 
use it for upgrades to the subway infrastructure." 

"She does know that there is federal funding for that right?" Frank 
asked as they turned back around. 

"She does, but she also said the same thing about your tactical 
center upgrades." Councilwoman Alvarez spoke. She grabbed one more 
piece of fruit. "And right now, she has 4 of the 8 votes needed to 
carry the motion, while you have the other four. Four more votes are 
still in play. Just wanted to give you a heads up." 

Frank nodded and watched as the councilwoman walk off to rejoin the 
party. Garrett and Ghormley came back over. Garrett saw the look on 
Frank's face. "What was that about?" 

Frank just looked at him. 

**East 53****rd**** Street and i****st**** Avenue** 

**Manhattan, New York** 

"All I am saying Reagan, is that we are supposed to be on the 
midnight shift. Not starting at quarter to 11." Baez commented as 
they stepped off the elevator and walked towards their scene on the 
11th floor of the apartment building. "Why isn't swing shift doing 
this ? " 

"Half of those jokers are doing security detail for the election." 
Danny remarked as they stopped before the apartment. "As much as I 
want to earn some extra money, I do not need to do that. I rather 
earn the money doing this." 

"This coming from the man who says he's still strapped to pay off our 
Super Bowl bet." Baez said smiling as they ducked under the 
tape . 

"You'll get your money." Danny replied with a smile as well they 
walked up to the body. Danny grimaced as he saw the scene. "Ouch. 
Looks like he had a bad night." 

"Stabbed multiple times in chest there detective." The medical 
examiner said as she stood up. She looked to Danny and Baez. "Liver 
temp puts time of death about 2 hours ago." 


"So who is he?" Baez asked as she made notes. 



The medical examiner handed over the wallet to Danny who flipped it 
open. "Daniel Johnson. This is his apartment." 

"Start a canvass of the neighbors see if anybody heard anything." 

Baez told the closet uniform who nodded and left the apartment. Baez 
walked over to the wall. "Has a degree in mechanical 
engineering. " 

"Smart man." Danny remarked as he knelt down by the body. He looked 
around it. "He's got a lipstick mark on his cheek." 

"So the last person to see him alive could be our best suspect." Baez 
remarked as she came on over. 

"Or could be our best witness." Danny replied standing up. 

**West I3i****st**** and Adam Clayton Powell Blvd** 

**Harlem, New York** 

Jamie and his partner Officer Daniel Mitchell rolled their RMP to a 
stop just behind their other precinct ' s RMP. "What do you got 
Johnson? " 

Officer Johnson turned around. "911 call from this area saw a black 
Escalade slow to a stop and dumped our victim Sarge. We rolled up 
just a few minutes after call and called a bus." 

Jamie nodded and started towards the ambulance. "How is he?" 

"Pretty badly beaten, but not likely." Officer Johnson as he followed 
Jamie towards the ambulance. "Detectives said get the statement, call 
CSU, and they'll get to it when they can." 

Jamie nodded as he arrived at the ambulance. "Sir, I'm Sergeant 
Reagan, do you know who did this to you?" 

The man just shook his head and turned his head away. The paramedic 
came out. "He didn't answer any of our questions either 
sergeant . " 

"You taking him Harlem Medical?" Jamie asked getting a nod. 

"Yeah. Should be there in about 20 minutes." The paramedic replied as 
he climbed back in the ambulance and closed the doors after Jamie 
nodded . 

As the ambulance took off Jamie started back towards his RMP. 
"Johnson, you and Nicholson secure the area for when CSU shows up. 
I'll call for one additional unit to come back to the scene." 

The officers nodded as Jamie radioed for additional unit to come to 
the scene. As he ended the transmission, he noticed the look on his 
partners face. "What Mitchell?" 

"No offense Sarge, why try and get the kid to talk? It's clearly a 
message not too." Officer Mitchell remarked as they arrived back at 
their RMP. 



"You know Mitchell that is the thought right there that has the trust 
of us at an all-time low." Jamie rebuked his young officer. They 
climbed in and he looked at his new partner. "That young man is a 
victim with a family who probably doesn't know yet what happen to 
him. Its our job to ensure that everyone is given the same amount of 
regard for law until a court proves otherwise. Until then, keep your 
opinions to yourself." 

His young partner nodded and Jamie pulled the RMP out of the area and 
headed towards the medical center. 


2 . Chapter 1 

**A/N: Here is the latest update my followers. I am also going to 
update the wedding planning story a few times as I have Jamie and 
Eddie getting a large number of things off their checklist, including 
a big one for Eddie, but you'll have to find out when I update Eddie 
and Jamie: The Wedding planning. As for now enjoy the update to this 
story, and as always, please read and leave reviews. Enjoy and thank 
you. ** 

**Chapter 1** 

**Major Crimes** 

** 54 ****tp**** Precinct** 

Danny walked to his desk with a coffee and sat down as his partner 
was on the phone. Danny set his coffee to the far edge of his desk, 
and checked his email. He saw Baez hang up his phone. "Email from 
medical examiner. Our victim had sex at least one hour before he 
died . " 

"Wow his night was better than ours." Baez quipped as she sipped at 
her coffee. She looked Danny who just smirked. She looked down at her 
notes. "Anyway I just spoke to our victim's boss. He worked for 
Danielson Construction Company. They have a few sites around the city 
they are working on, plus a few more that they are currently in bids 
for. " 

Danny nodded. "Anything else the boss man had to say?" 

"Just that Daniel was well liked by everyone, no real problems at 
work." Baez remarked as she looked at the notes. She leaned back in 
her chair. "He said he meet us at the office around 8 this morning. 
How did the canvass go?" 

Danny shook his head. "Turned out to be a complete bust. No one 

really saw anything, and they all said he was a really good 

guy . " 

"What about the lipstick on his cheek?" Baez asked as she leaned 
forward. "Someone must have seen a women come by occanisly?" 

"And I quote, ""Daniel's dating habits are not of my business, and he 
has a parade of women through there in the past 6 months."" Danny 
remarked with a smirk on his face and tossed the notebook on to his 

desk. He leaned back. "What about his phone?" 



"TARU has it now, and they are working on cracking it for us." Baez 
mentioned. She looked at the file of the victim on her desk. "You 
know what bothers me Danny. He had no family. Parents gone, only 
child. Nearest relative is a cousin who's on a submarine 
somewhere . " 


Danny nodded his understanding and sat up straight. "I get it I do, 
and it does make it difficult. Don't worry Baez, we'll find someone 
to break the news too." 

Baez smiled knowing that her partner had her back. 

**Harlem Medical Center** 


**Harlem, New York** 

Jamie walked into the emergency room department of the Harlem Medical 
Center and looked about the room. It was busy, but not overly so. 
Jamie walked up to the desk and one of the duty nurses looked at him. 
"Can I help you sergeant?" 

"Yes ma'am I'm looking for the assault victim that was brought in 
about an hour ago." Jamie replied. He saw the look of confusion on 
the young woman's face. "From Andy Clayton Powell Boulevard." 


"Oh, Atreus Jackson." The nurse remarked. She pointed to the closed 
door. "Trauma room 2." 


"Thank you." Jamie answered. He turned away from the desk and 
proceeded towards the room where the nurse indicated. He stopped 
outside, took a breath and knocked. A young boy answered the door 
with a female right behind the curtain. "Ma'am I'm Sergeant Reagan. I 
was hoping to talkaC 1 . " 

"He's sleeping right now, but I can talk to you." The woman said with 
a sad smile on her face. She patted the young boy on the shoulder. 
"Stay here with your brother Micha." 

The young boy nodded and settled back into the chair closing his 
eyes. The mother closed the door and stood next to it. "Officer did 
you find the people who did this to my boy?" 

"The detectives are just getting started on their investigation." 
Jamie told her. He saw the disbelief look in her eyes. He sighed and 
took out his notebook. "Ma'am I know its difficult to trust us right 
now, but I want to help." 

She looked Jamie over for a moment. "You're the man that helped Mr. 
Jackson a couple weeks ago." 

Jamie nodded. "Yes I was." 


"That was a nice thing you did, and people have talked about you a 
little bit." The mother remarked. She sighed and looked into the 
room. "Atreus is a good kid, but lately he has been hanging out 
around with the wrong people." 

"Is it unusual for him to be out this late?" Jamie asked. 


"You have to understand, I work at doctor's office answering phones 



filing, paperwork." The mother told Jamie. She sighed and looked at 
Jamie. "Most nights I am in school learning to become a nurse so I 
have neighbors or my mother watch them." 

Jamie nodded. "I understand ma'am I do . So you were at school 
tonight ? " 

"Yes I was and my mother was watching them. So she spends the night 
when I have school." The mother told Jamie as she had tears coming 
down her face now. She looked into the room again. "The lights were 
off when I came home, and I didn't think to check and see if they 
were in their rooms." 

Jamie nodded and took all this down. "We got a description of the 
car, but no one saw the license plate, and when I asked your son who 
did this he just looked away." 

"It's these gangs, and the mistrust of the police." The young mother 
remarked. She put a hand on the door. "That is why I am trying to 
that degree in nursing. So I can move away from there." 

"Miss, it would help us get the people that did this if your son 
talks to us." Jamie told her as he took a step towards the door. He 
handed her his card. "I know the pressure they will put on him, but 
if you can convince hima€ 1 ." 

"I'll try. But I will do anything to protect them." The mother told 
Jamie before going back into the room. 

Jamie sighed and turned around and headed towards the exit. 

**One Police Plaza** 

**Manhattan, New York** 

Frank walked off the elevator that morning as he started towards his 
office. He arrived early to talk to Garrett and Ghormley about what 
the councilwoman had told him last night at the party. Baker was 
holding the door open. "I wasn't expecting you this early 
Abigail . " 

"Its not problem commissioner." Baker replied with a smile on her 
face as she walked in behind Frank. 

Frank nodded and walked to his desk where Garrett and Ghormley were 
waiting. He looked at them as he took off his coat. "What did you 
find out?" 

"It's true. Melissa Ortega is courting votes." Garrett remarked as 
they sat down in the chairs with Baker standing near Frank. Garrett 
took out a piece of paper. "She has Nunez, Janson, Palmer, and Trang 
locked up for her votes." 

"All four members of the council who represent areas where the 
highest amount of subway traffic is." Ghormley remarked. He took out 
his piece of paper. "We have Jorge, Macklin, Rogers, and Ortega. All 
represent high crime areas or people who want to see the police 
receive more training." 

Frank took the papers and looked at them. "So that leaves 



Nathaniel's, Anderson, Parker, and Yung." 

"All four who represent people who could be swung one way or 
another." Garrett remarked. He leaned back in his chair. "She played 
it beautifully. We had the numbers yesterday and she comes in and 
switches three of those four votes to undecided." 

"But she can get money for these upgrades from the US transportation 
department." Baker remarked. She saw the look. "Why go after the 
budget and our tactical training center upgrades?" 

"It's payback for what happen during the storm." Ghormley remarked. 

He leaned forward a little bit. "She was embarrassed by you when you 
served her with that ticket sir." 

"I was performing my duty Sid, that's all." Frank remarked as he set 
the papers down on the desk and looked at men in front of him. "I 
don't think she is that kind of person, but I don't want to lose out 
on that funding. This was well received when the mayor and I agreed 
to this . " 

"So what's the angle then here boss?" Ghormley asked. 

"Embarrasses the commissioner." Baker remarked. 

"Not without embarrassing the mayor at the same time." Garrett 
remarked. He thought about it for a moment. "I'll call around and see 
what I can find out what she is up too." 

"Good." Frank answered. Garrett and Ghormley got up and with Baker 
all three headed towards the door. "Discreetly Garrett. I don't want 
to get in fight with the mayor and the transportation 
chief . " 

Garrett nodded. "Quiet as church mouse." 

"Just don't go for the cheese." Frank quipped that got Baker smiling 
as she closed the door. 

**Danielson Construction Company** 

**Manhattan, New York** 

Danny and Baez arrived at the offices of Danielson Construction prior 
to 8 am for the meeting with their victim's boss. As they sat 
waiting, Danny flipped through the brochure of all the services 
offered by the company. He showed one to Baez. "If I could afford, I 
would build a house if the land was available." 

"I hear Long Island is nice." Baez smirked as she looked at brochure. 
She smiled at the picture of family in the large yard. "I can see you 
and Linda out in that yard with the boys . " 

"Unfortunately, the boys are more into their phones and computers 
than playing outside right now." Danny replied taking the brochure 
back from Baez. "Though with a refund, I could get some much need 
work done on the house." 

"We are willing to help you meet your construction needs Detective." 
The man who came out of the office said as Danny and Baez stood up 



and shook the man's hand. "Patrick Danielson. I own the construction 
company and oversaw Daniel Johnson here at the company." 

"Nice to meet you sir. Detectives Reagan, and Baez." Danny said after 
they shook hands. "Thanks for meeting us this early." 

"It's not a problem. Come on in." Patrick Danielson stated as he held 
the door open for them. He shut it and started towards his desk. "A 
shame about Daniel. He was one heck of a mechanical engineer, boss 
and man. What happen to him?" 

"He was stabbed in his apartment last night." Danny said as he took 
out his notebook and flipped it open. He looked at the man in front 
of him. "Now Mr. Danielson, did Daniel have any enemies, or problems 
here at work?" 

"No he was a good man, and treated everyone with respect." Patrick 
answered as he sat in his chair. He looked to both Danny and Baez. 

"He would get on you if you screwed up, and praised you when you did 
something right or deserved it." 

"What was his job here exactly?" Baez asked. 

"He oversaw the installation, startup and maintenance on a lot of 
different construction projects. Such as the installation of piping 
and air conditioning system on our project over on the east side." 
Patrick Danielson stated as he leaned back in his chair and grabbed a 
file and passed it over. "He also oversees our entire vehicle fleet 
as well. He also oversees the training of new personnel on the job in 
mechanical engineer field." 

"So he is a man of many talents." Danny replied. He saw Patrick 
Danielson nodded. Danny took a breath. "What about anything on a site 
or here at the office seem out of the ordinary?" 

"No. Nine times out of ten, Daniel was transiting from one site to 
another and took his work computer with him." Patrick remarked as he 
poured himself a cup of coffee and offered some to the two detectives 
who shook their heads no. "He does have an office here, but most of 
the time he was generally out and had all of his calls 
forwarded . " 

"What about his personnel life?" Baez asked. She made the same notes 
Danny did. "Any problems in that area?" 

"He kept that part pretty much separated from the rest of us, but his 
assistant Jerry Hudson should be able to tell you." Patrick replied 
as pulled out a card from his drawer. "They spent most of their time 
in the same truck going from one site to another." 

Danny nodded as he wrote this down. "Where were you last night 
between eight and eleven last night sir?" 

"I left a job site around six, met the wife for dinner at 
Barneville's on the West Side around 7 before going home and spending 
the rest of the night watching the Rangers lose in double overtime." 
Patrick answered with a smile on his face. He saw Danny and Baez's 
looks. "Wife and I are fans." 


Danny and Baez nodded and stood up. Danny shook the man's hand. 



"Thanks for your time sir. 


"Not a problem. I hope you find out who did this." Patrick replied as 
he escorted them to the door and let them out. 

Danny and Baez waited until they were out of the office and halfway 
to their car before Danny spoke. "I watch the same game, and the 
Rangers lost in the first overtime period." 

"Yeah and I saw the pictures on his desk. He lives on the Upper East 
Side." Baez replied as they climbed into the car. "No way would he 
travel to the West Side unless his wife works over there." 

"I doubt it Baez. Not even Linda would go for dinner near the 
hospital unless I was going to meet her there." Danny told Baez who 
nodded her agreement. He started the car. "Let's check out his alibi 
and see who he really was with." 

Danny pulled the car out and headed back towards the 
precinct . 

**City Hall** 

**Manhattan, New York** 

The Committee Room in City hall was filled with news cameras and 
spectators as Erin Regan made her way to the table located in the 
center of the room about 10 feet from the Council bench for the 
committee for Court and Legal Services. Her lawyer was already there 
waiting for her, going over everything Erin had given her to prepare 
for the hearings. She didn't even toss a look in Erin's direction. 
"Good Morning Erin. You ready for this?" 

"Ready as I can be." Erin replied with a soft smile as she took her 
opening statement out of her briefcase along with a bottle of water. 
She looked around in the gallery. She wished her family could have 
been there, but Nicky had test to take today, Andrew was in the 
middle of a surgery and promised to be there when he could, while the 
rest were either working or coming off shift. She took a breath as 
she saw the committee members take a seat. "Here we go." 

The chairwoman of the committee took her seat. "Thank you everyone 
for being here today. I am Representative Sheryl Yeager. Today is day 
one of the committee hearing for Erin Reagan to fill Judge Victoria 
Wilson's seat on the bench. We will have an opening statement from 
Miss Reagan, followed by questioning from the committee members. I 
will lead off then we will alternate by starting with the council 
member to my far right your left Miss Reagan, then switch to the 
opposite side. Each committee member will have a 10 minute question 
period, then can ask for a five minute follow up period if they so 
choose. I do not believe we will finish up the questioning today. Is 
everyone clear on procedures for today?" 

Everyone nodded and stated their understanding. Chairwoman Yeager 
cleared her throat. "Very well. Miss Reagan, I believe you have an 
opening statement for us?" 

Erin nodded. "I do Madam Chairperson. Eirst of all I would like to 
thank the committee members for taking time out of their schedules to 
be here today. When I was told Judge Wilson's condition, I was as in 



shock much like everyone else was, and when I was told I was her 
choice to fill her seat, I was at a loss for words. Yet with the 
support of my family, and my friends, and after careful thought 
process I accepted the nomination to fill her seat. I have been with 
the district attorney's office for 15 years, and despite some 
accusations, I earned my position through hard work and my own 
merits. I never once used my family's name or my father's positon for 
career again. My fight for justice not only for the people of New 
York and those accused of crimes has been documented. I would not 
bring a case to the court if I felt the law was not properly 
followed, nor will I back down from being intimidated. I will bring 
this same this very same trait to the office of New York City 
Criminal Judge, and I will not let my family's name influence any 
case that I may preside over. Thank you." 

The Chairwoman Yeager nodded. "Thank you for that opening statement 
Miss Reagan. Now we will begin the questioning. As per procedure, I 
will lead off the questioning. Miss Reagan are you and your counsel 
ready? " 

"We are madam chairperson." Erin's attorney stated. 

"Very well." Chairwoman Yeager replied. She looked down at the paper 
in front of her. Then back up to Erin. "Miss Reagan, you come from a 
line of family who wore the uniform of the New York City Police 
Department, and yet you chose not to. Care to explain to this 
committee why?" 

"I never felt the call to put on the uniform ma'am." Erin replied as 
she answered the question. She wasn't expecting that question right 
off the bat, and was wondering where the chairwoman was going. "Yet 
in the district attorney's office, I feel like I am still in the 
"family business" as it were." 

"Understand completely." Chairwoman Yeager answered. She smiled and 
took a sip of water from the glass in front of her. "Your brother 
Detective Eirst Grade Daniel Reagan comes to you often for search 
warrants, or arrest warrants. In most cases you have signed off on 
such warrants. Are you not supposed to recuse yourself so not to show 
favoritism or improperitary practices just because he is your 
brother? " 

"Most of the time ma'am I am telling him to go find me more evidence 
before I send a warrant to get signed, which generally leads to 
disagreements between us." Erin replied. She knew that question was 
coming and had prepared for it. "In fact we had knock down dragged 
out fights over the way he has handled things at Sunday dinner with 
the family. Its been pretty heated sometimes like most family 
arguments are." 

That remarked earned a chuckle from everyone in the gallery including 
the committee members, including the Chairwoman. She wiped the smile 
of her face. "Still he knows different attorney's up there, so he 
could go to someone else." 

"Is that a question madam chairperson?" Erin's lawyer asked. 

"Just a statement, but here is the question." Chairwoman Yeager 
leaned forward and looked at Erin like she was shooting daggers at 
her. "Would you or would you not find your own brother in contempt of 



your court if you were on the bench? Would you reject a warrant, or 
evidence if you found out he failed to follow the law properly? Would 
you do it to the rest of your family?" 

"That is more than one question madam chairperson." Erin's lawyer 
argued . 

"Series of questions counsel tied into one larger question, which she 
has to answer." Chairwoman Yeager countered. She then turned back to 
Erin. "Miss Reagan, would you do all that listed in that series of 
questions to your family?" 

Erin took a deep breath and looked at the chairwoman. "Yes I 
would . " 

The room erupted in a loud a loud chatter as the news camera zoomed 
in on Erin. 


End 
f lie . 



